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almost anything you might choose to say.
And a bit of ornamental carving that
looked Celtie—"

“Cloltie!” T oxelaimed,

No matter what his private troubles
were, any man who had spent some
months in the company of Vincent Gore
was bound to rise to that as a trout to a fly,
Celtie!  In a Papua-Melanesian island!

“I didn't say it was—I said it looked
Celtie,” went on Gore imperturbably,
“As it turned out, the thing was Dutch,
and seventeenth eentury at that, Of
course I took a rubbing of the stone he=
fore I went.

“And then I sailed for a little hit of an
island farther out in the dircetion of the
Admiralties, where Schouten's log men-
tions that they ealled. He says there were
no natives there, but that they got some
cocoanuts and oysters. It was an unin-
teresting place; I didn't stay.

“After that I went home., And, as 1
told you, I went for a trip to Holland, and
amused mysell looking up the history of
the old Duteh navigators, Schouten in
particular. That was the time when |
ran across the history of the girl Schouten
wanted to marry, and saw her portrait.
Now let me show vou something.”

( l T of a small oilskin case he produced

the photograph of the Duteh lady that
I had already seen, also a neat India ink
copy of a “rubbing” taken from an in-
seription.

“Do vou see anything?”

At first | did net; then—

“By Jove!™ 1 exelaimed.

“See it?”

“Yes, rather;

“What?"

“Why. the carving and that monogram
of pearls at the end of the necklace.”

Gore looked at me and smoked. Pres-
ently he reached out a long arm for the
carving, opened out a chart of New
Britain, and set the paper on it.

“I took the bearings of the arrow,”
suid.  “See where it points.”

It pointed to a blank on the map, as
far as 1 could see.

“That’s not as blank as it looks,” said
Gore.  “This region is worse charted than
any other place in the world.  There’s an
islet right in the line of the arrow—theislet
where the cocoanuts and oystersweregot.”

“Lord!” [ said, getting to my feet,
“Why, it's as clear as daylight.” 1 felt
more excited than T would have helieved,
ten minutes before, 1 could ever feel over
anything not connected with Isola,

“Of course,” went on Red Bob, “the
best way to make for Aroko Island, where
the inseription is, would have been by
Rabaul, getting a schooner there and sail-
ing round the head of New Britain and a
bit back, But—they aren't by way of

he asked.

they're identical.”

he
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wanting strangers in Rabaul at any time,
and just now they seem to want them less
than usual. Every schooner, every cutter,
every launch—everything with a keel on
it—is engaged otherwise, Or it has had
to go on the slip for repairs.  Or the owner
is away, and no one can hire it in his ab-
sence, and nobody knows when he will
return.  Result—nothing doing.”
“What's the meaning of it all?” | asked,
“That's a big question, young Paul.
Bigger than 1 can answer—at present.
Rabaul's the capital, and a naval station.
Well, T was given to understand that |
might be tolerated over at Friedrich Wil-
helmshaven—what a dashed sort of name
to give a town!—on the mainland of New
Guinea; that is, old Riehter came to me
and explained that it was twice as good
for ethnological study of any kind, and
he'd be delighted to help me, in the in-
terests of science, to settle there for my
stay.,  And the Governoe said so, too.
Therefore, knowing when I was heaten,
I eleared. It's not =0 good a way to get
to Schouten’s little preserve, but it will
have to do.”
“And about Miss Ravenna?”
“Abhout Frau Richter?

[ asked.
Nothing ahout

her till we find her, and then—time
enough when we do. Don't eross bridges
before we come to them. You'd better

tarn in if vou're going to be fit to travel
to-morrow,”

“I have come to it,” [ said, gefting
shakily to my feet. “Do you think 'm
going to leave Rabaul just on a chanee—
with her—Gore?  Those black brutes
wotld have her if she went just a few
miles back—in her terror! If [ can’t do
something, 1 —1—"

() this hour, 1 can not say whether |

meant it or not. 1 was “secing red”; 1
had lost self-control from my illness. Yet,
it was an irrational and a useless thing to
cateh up a chair and throw it at the glass
door of the adjoining bedroom. The sound
of the smashing glass, and the fall ol the
chair on the Hoor, seemed to do me good.

Gore did not tarn a hair.  He remained
where he was, with his legs stretehed out,

smoking.
“*As vou were observing—" he re-
marked.,

41 said—T said that 1 must do some-
thing. 1| ¢an’t leave it to chance.”

“You needn't,” said Red Bob, “She's
all right. Has that automatie of yours
been eleaned sinee you took ill?”

“Yes: | made Bo do it. What makes
you think she 18?7

“1 never think,”
to hed.”

And not another word could T get out
of him.

But

said Red Bob., *“Go

I knew him well encagh, and

trusted him enough, to get on hoard the
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Afzelia next morning with a compara-
tively quiet mind. And the blue, blue
heights of New Britain, above the long
levels of the glassy sea. faded away behind
How soon they were to be seen again,
and under what strange circumstances, |
did not guess—nor indeed would I have
believed, had anyvbody told me.
To be continued nert weck
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You Can Face a Lion with This Camera

AR has its rapid-fire guns, and now

comes the rapid-fire motion picture

camera. Carl E. Akcley, explorer,
naturalist, sculptor, texidermist, of the
American Museum of Natural His-
tory, is the inventor. In his spare
time between expeditions in the
African jungle, the modeling of re-
markable pieces of animal seulp-
ture, training young students in
his recreated art of taxidermy,
and preparing large taxidermic
groups for the American and the
Field museams, Mr. Akeley de-
signed the camera, primarily for
liis own use.

In his long experience in the
jmgles of Afrviea he has made

miany attempts Lo obtain good mo-
tion pictures of animals in the wild;
Lt the usual type of motion picture
camera is very inadequate for Yhis pur-
pose beeause of its great weight, its wooden
case, the time necessary to get it into
action, and the clicking noise it makes,
The camera Mr. Akeley designed is
made entirely of aluminum, eliminating
cracking, and weizhs, complete with the
panoramic tripod, only twenty pounds,
Instead of being fixed to a base, the

It’s made of aluminum and
weighs only ticenty pounds.

camera is pendant from an arm-like
support, and can therefore be leveled in-
stantly, no matter how hastily the tripod

may be set up. Also, the camera and
head, being in one unit, can be detached
from the tripod and, resting on any un-
even surface of rock or stump, can be
leveled there.
The panoramie device is both hori-
zontal and perpendicular, and does
away with the simultaneous turn-
ing of two handles as required

in other eameras, Nothing
touches the face of the film

throughout its travel: thus ab-
solutely unseratehed pietures are
insured. The usual jar from the
intermittent motion of the shut-
ter is eliminated; the focusing
device and finder are designed
for rapid and handy action; and,
by the use of a small spring-motor
attached to the belt of the operator,
the camera may be used as a hand
camera when conditions necessitate this.
It is, in a word, a machine that you can
grab in one hand, climb a railing or a tree,
level instantly, and have going at once,
It may not be possible vet to have but-
tonhole motion picture cameras, but it
looks as if we might soon be able to carry
one in the coat pocket, ready at a mo-
ment’s notice,

$

From Factory to Wearer
Shirts and Neckties by Mail for less

than you pay for shirts alone.
Bpecializing on this box makes possible this offer of three
UROQ Guara.tced Bhirin and & handsome necktie, sent
by return mail on receipt of $2 and 15 cents for postage.
lIJ RO Shirtsare ilmnmt“d to wear six months
Ml oL fnlmu shrinking or ripping, ur new shirts free.
Made of fine white percale shirting tabric in assorted

stripes, Coat style, cuffs attached, stiff or soft, hand laun-
1]1 red and { uble, Sizes, 14 to 171, Sleeve, 33, 34,
Necktie i 1 The shirts would cost

; and you would get no ﬁuurmrlﬂ' of
\-\t ar, The ti wmhi vost The, Send 32 bill today wirh
postage and if all the gomds are not satisfactory en arrival
we will gladly.refund your money. Highest Bank Reler-
ences, Cuaralog of higher priced shirts on reguest,

GOODELL & CO., Room 23, 158 E. 34th St., N.Y.

WANTED IDEAS

\Write for List of Inventions Wanted. $1,000,000
in pnzes offered for inventions, Our four books
sent free. J=—=> Patents secured or Fee Retumed.
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 8 Ninth, Washington, D.C.

PATENTS It Brotetsnd Pay

Send Sketch or Model for
BOOKS and ADVICE

Search. F R E E

Watson E. Coleman, Patent Lawyer, Washington, D.C.

I—- A Fortune to the Inventor
who reads and heeds it, is the possible worth ol the
C.

book we send for 6 cents pootage. Write us ai once,
B.B.&A B LACEY, Dept W. WASHINOTON, D.




